STRANGE  INTERLUDE

meticulously well dressed in tweeds of distinctly English
tailorings his appearance that of an Anglicized New Eng-
land gentleman. His face is too long for its width? his nose
ts high and narrow', his forehead broad, his mild blue eyes
those of a dreamy self-analyst^ his thin lips ironical and a
bit sad. There is an indefinable feminine quality about himy
hut it is nothing apparent in either appearance or act. His
manner is cool and poised. He speaks with a careful ease as
one who listens to his own conversation. He has long fragile
hands, and the stooping shoulders of a man weak muscu-
larly, who has never liked athletics and has always been
regarded as of delicate constitution. The main point about
his personality is a quiet charm, a quality of appealing,
inquisitive friendliness, always willing to listen, eager to
sympathize, to Hie and to be liked*

MARS DEN

{Standing just inside the door, his tall, stooped figure
leaning back against the books - nodding back at
the maid and smiling kindly)
I'll wait in here, Mary.

{His eyes follow her for a second, then return to gaze
around the room slowly with an appreciative
relish for the familiar significance of the books*
He smiles affectionately and his amused voice
recites the words with a rhetorical resonance.)
Sanctum Sanctorum!

{His voice takes on a monotonous musing quality, his

eyes stare idly at his drifting thoughts.)
How perfectly the Professor's unique haven! . . .

{He smiles.)

Primly    classical . . . when    New    Engender    meets
Greek! . . .

{Looking at the books now.)
12